The
Oldest
And the Best

“In the Fall of 08 my son,
R. BB, Rovzie, luul o huge carbun-
ele on his neck, The dovctor
lanced if, but guve him no per-
manent benefit,

YERS

Sarsaparilla |

wis then resorted Lo, and the re- |
gt was all weconld have wished
for. The carbunele healed g nick-
Iy, andd his health is now pertect,”
—I. 8. Rovzig, Champlain, Va,

The Only
Sarsaparilla
At World's Fair.

—OUF A

Cart or Farm Wagon?

I o, give uz your addeess, or eall on
our Agents,

ADAMS & TRACY, Chelsea,

L. D. TALBERT, So. Royalton.

Or, at our Factory,

J. & C. L. BUGBEE,

HARTFORD. VT

SUBSCRIBE NOW
T0 THE

N. Y. Weekly Press,

An up-to-date BEPUBLICAN NATIONAL
NEWSPAPER, containing B4 columna of excellent
reading matter, with the following specinl feat.
grea: MARKET REPORT, the mowst complote
puoblished; LEIFTERS on economle subjects, by
Qeorge Gunton, Presldent of the School of Socls
Boonomies; 8 EMON, by a lesding New York
miplster; BTORY PAGE; WOMAN'S PAGE:
YOEH'S PAGE, to whicth Dan Beard sonteib-
ales; G. A. R. NEWS; Funny PIOTURES, and
NEWS from Wushlogton and abroad, During
the Pall Campuigo the paper will pay partioular
attention Lo NATIONAL POLITICAL NEWS.

Addresa all orders to

L. B. JOHNSON,

Randolph, V1.

R. J. Kimball & Co..

(Established 1865,)

Bankers and Brokers,

And Dealers in

[nvestment Securities,

A8 Broad Strecot,
WEW YOIRIK.

ST ATE:

Normal - School,

RANDOLPH CENTER, VT.

The Fall Term begins the fourth Tues-
day in August,

EOWARD CONANT, Prin,
15-16-17

Has proved to be n suciessful treatment for
the positive oure of

QLatarrhof the Nose and Throat

A trinl will convince the afflicted of that fact.

A ng:]y sufficient for one month's traatmnt

will be sent upon receipt of the prive, $3.00,
only by

The Dr. H. W. Rose Dispensary,

For the Treatment of Chronie Disenies,
MANCHESTER, N. H.

Ladles are requested to send for a copy of a
gonolse illustrated desceiptive booklot on” What
Women Should Know About Themselves. Malled
free upon application,

DeWitt's Little

EARLY
RISERS

The famous little pills. Cure biilous: |

pess, headache, constipation, indiges-

tion, heartburn and torpid liver.
Very small, very safe, very sure,
Most popular pill ever made.

ared by E. 0. DeWi 1o
‘le%t'c thh !luenloﬂal?e.& G0, Tskers ot

Acme Steam Laundry,

THE BEST IN THE STATE.

WHITE RIVER JUNCTION, -
The su

"Tl

ior quality of our work has
glven us the largest amount of oustom
work of any laundry in the state.
o= :1:&8 D:l ;t(;ﬂ'l urnﬁée.; Cuffs, d¢.
nt at West Randolph, Ma. ©
W. HAYWARD, will give this  bonimes

a8 buniness

attention. Besure tosend Lo the
Promptness a Specialty.

7. H. STEVENS, Pro

YESTERDAY,

Why should ye trovp
About my way,
On! pullld ghosts
Of yesterduy?
Why wake me
From my fitful aleep,
To think of sorruwa
Puut, though doap

Shins. brightly shins,
Palr morning sun,
And glld my durkness

As 1 run
Blooum. sweetly bloom,
Yo Aowers of Moy,
Abave the graves
Of yestorday

Wa will not wnste
Lifa's preclous time
In chanting serrow's
Mowurnful rhyme;
But, s wo wateh,
And as we pray,
Wo'll ieed the lesson
Of to=dny.
—Mra. M A Kidder, iln N ¥ Woekly.
o |

APICKANINNY PREACHER

Wonderful Doings of a Little
Negro Girl Evangelist.

A Bouth Carolina Bguire's Story of tha
Child Who Is Preachiong the Gospel
with Such Power to Black
nod White,

About a dozen prominent members
of the southern colony in New York
met in the lobby of a down-town hotel
the other evening to talk over ald
times with a gennine old Sonth Care-
lina “squire,”” who is spending a few
duys in the city, says the New York
Sun. This gentleman of the old sehool
nequired the title of squire in the old
days, when it wasa little above that
of “judge,” and far above tnat of
“solonel,” as o mark of popularity and
dignity, and he wears it gracelully
still

“Squire, suppose we all take some-
thing." suzgested the big colonel from
IKentucky.

“1 ean't do it, boys," responded the
squive, ond a for-uway look ¢ame into
hiskindly eves **You see, I'vestopped

S Lce-w, " whistled the eolonel, with
n long-lrawn-out sound like a fall
wind. 1 can hardly believe you" And
every man in the party looked as il he
was thinking the snme thing, but none
wirde any commment.

“[low did such a misfortune come
upon you?" finally ventured a Virgin-
ian, nfter the first preat wave of sur-
prise had subsided, for they all knew
taat for neurly forty years the squire
hael taken his toddy three times daily
after meals to ald his digestion.

“Well, boys, it was this way," he
sald. *“The little nigger girl preacher
converteld me, and I've dropped a good
many of my old ways, such as cussin’,
swearin', and drinkin’. 1 reckon you
maybe all read that little editorial
abont her in the Sunday’s Sun suggest-
ing that she should come to New York
and preach in Madison Square garden.
Wall, all I've got to say is, if she comes
you must all go to hear her, and if her
sermon don't toneh your hearts more
than all the Parkhnrstian bombs and
Ta'mage Roman candles that you've
biscenod Lo siiee you woved to tiis dis-
triet, then 'l go back tomy wicked
wikys, "

“Who'd ever have thought that what
a durned little pickaninaoy had o say
would influence & man of your com-
mon sense, squire?” spolke up the old-
est mwan in the erowd, testily. “l
wolldn't have believed it of you, What
munner of ehild is she, anyway, and
where did she enme from?"

*1 don't know a great deal aboat her
past history, which is a very short one,
as she is only nine years old," com-
menced the squire, us he took a long
driew at a corn-cob pipe, “but she was
born pear Washington, somewhere in
Virginia, | thinlk. in the failof 's5. Her
duddy was a preacher, and died three |
or four vears ago, This ehild, whose
full name is Claretta Nora Avery, has
atways eagerly attended religious sery- |
trsand twken a great interest in the
spiritnal welfare of her people. She
says that the love of God entered hep
heart when she was a year and a half |
old, snd has never left it, but of course
vou all won't believe that, for no
genuine darky hos any ides of time,
I'd been hearmmg and reading a good
deal about her, andnot believing much,
and when business carrled we to a
small town in the lower part of the
stite, where she was holding & meet-
inee, 1 odiecided to go around to the
ehureh to hear her. It was quite late, |
und | got there just in time to eateh
the last sentence of her sermon,

“I'm going to stay in the feld here
until I die, and when death eomes,
some time, ‘way over yonder, where
my Jesuas is, Uil live there too, singing
nlway's that pew song with Him in
glory.! ‘

“Her voice had a mournful ringin it,
and the little eresture wade o mmost
pathetie pieture as her héad bobled up |
from behind the pulpit and her great
eyes roved over the congregation in an
appenling way, She looked about her
wenrily and sadly for a moment, bat
soon & raddiant light fell upon her face,
lor her sermon had struck home, and
she knew it; the entire congregation|
began to sing, and the queer part of it
nll was, they began to eing the same

| thing' Soon gome began to chant,

while others crled aloud, moaning and
bewailing their sins. Youn tallkk about
your paid choivs. There isp't enongh |
money in New York to buy such
music as | heard that night. The
voices were rich and full and sweet,
and o minor chord that touched one's
very soul was the predominating
soundl.

“Sermons and music have a most
electrifying effect upon & colored con-
gregaticn, and this one was sson
wrought up to the highest piteh or
religions excitement. Some of the
mo'ners prostrated themselves on their
faces, beating the bare floor with theip
hunds until they were worn out, when
they would lie in what is termed a
trance. Others erawled on their knees |
to the pulpit. Many of them sat in the |
midst of this uproar and appeared|
neither to sec nor hear, so intent were |
they in working out their own salva-|
tion. In the meuntime the old sisters

[ three lines:

to thinkiog, and 1 econcluded to leave

who were sure of leayen, kept on
singing to keep things going. The
leader that night was a regular old:
time, befo’-the-war mammy, and good-
pesa fairly beamed from her counte-

% ‘I bin a llsar ko long. so long—
So long, 5o long.
I bin & li-ar s0 long,’
the chanted ina weird, pathetie voice,
and every person in the congregation
who was able to lift his or her voice
chanted the refrain ot the end of every

**Gin mo a little tine ter pray ’

“Every one was In motion. Bome
swayed their bodies backward and for-
ward, some shuffled their feet in time
to the musie, and the very happy ones
clapped their hands and shouted:
‘Glory, my Lawd!" This kept up for
houra Several prostrate forms were
carried out, and a number were left in
the church, where they lay until next
day. When [ got tired and went away
that night the little preacher, utterly
worn out, had curled herself up in n
splint-bottom chair, and was enjoying
the sleep of innocent childhood. 1
conld hardly sleep that night for think-
ing about that meeting | tell yom,
boys, I was impressed."

“I always thought yon were above
such superstition, squire,” remarked

some one, as the squire stopped to redill
his pipe.

Rfﬁ anyway, | went back the next

night,” resumed the squire, “and for
the first time got a good view of the

little preacher, She is a perfect child |
in looks and ways. Her eomplexion is |
about the color of an old mustard |
ground ginger calke, her teeth white

and even, the whites of her large. |
mournful eyes prominent, and she

doesn't weigh more than sixty or seven-

ty pounds. There were a lotof white

people in the congregation, but she

took no notice of them Curiosity

]l:'nlnntvd me to o to listen to Her, but

futerest hell me there,  She spoke

right out in the most earnest way. ns

If her only thowrht was preaching the

aospel.  ller delivery and gestures

were easy, and, in fact, what she saul

and the way she sald it beat nine-

tenths of the preachers—especially

these evangelists—white or black.

“She opened service with a very good
prayer, and read, or rather recited, a
chapter from the Bille, which did not
Lear on the sermon in the least. [ler
ane thought seems Lo ne to prepure {or
the Great Beyond, which she desig-
nates as ‘way over yonder.' She talls
about the hereafter lo 8 inost pathetic
way, aod 1 remember ou that particu-
lar night her text was: ‘Business in
Heaven,’

*“I'lIl meet you there, sinner,’ she
satd, ‘for [ got business with Capt
Jesus, 1 must ‘tend to i, | must go
where partin'is nomo'. 1 got to put |
on & long white robe, astarry crown,
silver slippers, and sit at my Master's
feet. I'll meet you over yonder, way
over yonder, for we all got to cross
Jordan stream dry shod and go over
yonder. Ull meet you there, sad-
bearted mothers. I'll meet you there,
wicked fathers, I'm going to getin-
side those pearly gates. Are you? Are
you? Sinner, you must get right
Learn it now. Now is the time. \iay
Jver youaer muy be too lase for you,'
and soon. Night after night [ went, |
and each time she bad a new sermon, |
sach ope contuining o sad strain.

“She made a pathetic figure, always
slad in deepest bluck without the
slightest touch of color, that children |
love 80 well, or the faintest suggestion
of an ornament. When oceasion de-
manded she rebuked thouglitless per-
wons for bad behavior ina few clear-
rut, kind sentences, and went right on
with lier sermon. If the Gospel grind-
srs would only learn that it isn't these
staggering truths, whieh cannot be |
grusped by the averare mind, but a
docirine of simple, earnest faith that
arouses people to better living. lut
they never will, Now it was the sin-
werity of the little nizger, and the
sarnestness of her followers, that im-
pressed me, and, while | can't say that
¢he converted me, she certainly set me

off doing certain things.

*1 wanted to give her something, and
rouldn't make up my mind what to
buy her. She rewds poorly, anod ecan
searcely write at all, but somehow
ahie didn't seem like a child that would
rare for toys. Pioslly, in a sort of
lesperution, | settled on a large wax
loll with highly colored cheeks und a
wuss of yellow hair, 1 you could
have seen her anties of delight when
shie found that it was all her own Ste
laspad 1t to ber as if she would never
et it go, and then she told me that she
ased always to presch sermons to lier
lolls, and that the people who over-
Heard her persunded her o preach to
people, which was the very thing she
had always longed to do.

“Everybody agrees that she is o won-
der, and I tell yon sheis. Many white
people think her inspired, and the
blacls believe that she is sent directly
from God as o warning, and that the
judgment day is coming soon, [ don't
know, because l've never thonght a
great deal about such things. But I
do think she is entirely different from
any little child that I've ever seen, and
I shall never, never forget her, with
Yer solemn ways and her unceasing
warnings about what we must do and
must not do *if we want to meet each
sther when we get home, way over
yonder.'™

There was o great shufling of feet,
soughing and elearing of throuts
smong the squire’s visitors as he con-
sluded, and the Llustering gentleman
rom Kentucky began to denounce the
sxcise law In loud tones But tae
iquire looked at the rings of smoke us
¢ blew them upward from his cory-
rob pipe, and had little to say the rest,
of the evening.

—Condemn no man for not thinking
As you think. Let everyone enjoy the
‘ull snd free liberty of thinking for
aimself, Lot every man use his own
lndgment, since every man must eive
in aecount of himselfl to Goll, 11 yay
manot persuaile o wan into the tigth,
never attempt to forcy him inta (. 1
iove will not compel him v enms, loa
alm to God, the jhlie of ail —Joki

Wesley.

WAR REMINISCENCES.
PEACE HYMN PLTHE REPUBLIC

Thare's & voloe across the natlon like & mighty
ocoan hall,
Borne np from oat the gouthward as tho rans
bofore the gnle: i
1ts breuth i3 In the streaming fag and i
flylog sall—
As we go sulllng on

"Plg i volos thot we remembor—are ([t Aum-
mons soothed as now—
When it rung In battle challenge, and we ano-
swored vow with yYow—
With roar of gun and hiss of sword and crash
of prow with prow—
As we went salllng on

Dur hope sank oven oy wo 8w the sun sink
faint und far— °
The ship of stare went groping through the
blindlng smoko of wur:
mrough blackest milnight lurching. all an-
choeered of moon or star—
Yot salling—salling on

As One who spake the dend awdle, with lifo
blood leaplng warm,
Whoo walked the troubled waters, all un-
sonthed, in mortal form,
We telt our Pllot's presence, with his hnndl
upon the storm-—
As wo went salling on

O volee of passion lulled to peace, this dawn-
Loy of bosday=—

O yoloes twaln now bient o8 one, ye sing all

fenrs awuy.
Sinoe foe nnd foo ars frignds, and lo? the Lord

ol glud as thoy—

He sends us s1lling on
~Jagies Whitcomb Riley, ut Loulsvilis

A VOICE FROM AFAR.

Heard Ooly by the Mind, Bot It Told of
n Soldler's Depth,

“An active fighter through the late
war—a moa who kept well up with
the procession of tragedies—nuturally
witnessed and experienced many mel-
uncholy happenings. The four years
were to me an unbroken chain of in-
stances of man’s inhumanity to mao |
and of strangre, and. in many cases,
heartrending colneldences Thirty
years of active bpsiness life have, of
conrse, served to blot from my memory
many of thesy stirring panoramas; but
there is one so welrd and so full of
melancholy interest that it will remain
with me as longas life lnsta " So spoke
an old confederate soldier. *‘It oe-
curred way back in '6l. We were
camped near Lookout Mountain, Tenn.
It was the day before the battle ot |
Missionary Ridge. Inone of the eom-
matids was 4 handsome young lieuten-
ant from Carroll connty, Ga. | cannot
for the life of me remember his nawme,
but [ remember distinetly how  he
looked. e wns o gallant, spirited,
intelligent fellow.

“On the afternoon before the battle
he recelved a box from home. He had
a wife and five children, and each of
them sent some little remembrance.
Among the contents was a neat suit of
clothes. The lieatenant promptly and
joyiully entered his tent and donned
his pew suit.  When he emerged with
it on, his face wore & worried look,

| and, in surprise, we asked the canse of |

his auxiety. ‘Bops,’ said he, ‘you all |
lknow that | am no coward nor sensa-
tionalist, bat somehow the moment [
put this suit on [ realized that | wonld
never live to wear the ereases out of it
| nm as eertain to be killed in to-mor-
row's fight ny that to-morrow comes.’
Ve attempted to ridicule his notion,
but he continued so serious in his be-
lief that we desisted and left him to
figure himself in & better humor. His |
mind not having changed the next
moraing, his compauy insisted on his
not entering the fight in the face of |
his strange couviction. The captaiu of
his compnny was absent, however, and
the Heutenant positively refused to
stay out, saying an officer should lead
his men whenever and wherever his |
duty called him. At the head of his
company. ha plunged that day into
the thickest of the fizht. My compuny
was near his.  Almost ot the same in-

| stant each of our bodies eaught a bul- |

lat.  We were earried to the side and
placed near ench other upnder a tree,
It was evident the young licutenant's
prediction was soon to be fulfilled.
Twenty minutes after he was shot he |
died.

"t now comes the strangest part |
of the story, the part which most af-
feeted me, and which I always hesitate
to relate," continued the eolonel. *“In
the Inst moments of that young sol-

Y POOR WIFE AND FIVE LITTLE CHILe
DREN,

dier's life, while he was lying ‘here
dying, with his head in the lap of a
poor comrade, [ heard him moan: ‘My
poor wife and five little children!
What will bacome of them? He died
a few minutes afterward, just at the
noon hour,

“My wound was not serious, and I
was out agaiy in a couple of days. As
I was limping around the young
Georgia soldier in whose arms Lieut.
—— had died, ran up to me and in-
quired if I had commnnieated the fact
of the soldier's death to his wife. I re-
plied that 1 had not; that | did not
know even the name or residence of
the unfortunate man, and only had a
few hours' eamp acquaintance with
him. ‘Read this,' he said, handing me
a letter directed to the dead lieuten-
ant. [t was written by his wife, and
expressed her intense anxiety., [t was
dated on the afternoon of the day on
which the battle of Missionary Ridge
was fought. The loving wife wrote
that at noon of thut day, usshe sat
musing miles away in Georgia on the

events of those stormy times, she was
BLAL !

C0 LY Whi g laueh r

votoe of her husband moaning plsin:
tively: 'My poor wife and tive lml.'
children! What will become of tham®
The voies was, she said, 80 distinetly
that of her hasband that she rushed to
the door, and, not finding him there.
soarched about over the place for himn
She wrote that she could not reconcile
thee peonerence, and that it bad added
to her nnxiety She begged her !1us
band to husten a reply that she might
know her frigiit had beena foolish one

“I helped the honesty soldier write
the melancholy lotter advising the lov
ing wie of her husbund’s brave con
duct and untimely death.  Wetold her
all of the circumstances that led to it
and sent her all of his simple belony
ings and the gifts he had received on
the eve of the battle, excepting the
fatal suit.  Thkat was burued by 1!w
sturdy comrada of the unfortunate vic-
tim ns though it had been a thing of
evil. "—Atlanta Constitution,

MOSES AND THE GUERRILLAS.

The Freebooters Clean Out the Peadler’s
Stoek.
Forrest, the great confederate caval-

| ry commander, was pot without a

sense of humor, although a stern man
in the sadidle at the head of his troop
ers. Here is o story which was carrent
in his corps and always brought o
smile to his handsome, dark face.

One day after his raid toward Mein-
phis some of his cavalrymen overtook
a Jew, with a one-horse wagon full of
all sorts of goods, which he was ped
dling. They halted him.

“Hello, Sheeny; what have you ot
in that wagon?"

“0Oh, gentlemens, gentlemens, | svear
by my father's grave | Lave nothings
but some little threadsand needles and
dings for de ladies™

The cavalrymen procceded ta go
through that wazon and fit themselves

"DOFS SOJER MENS VAN STOP MY VAGIN."

out with hoots, shoes, shirts, hats,
blankets, tin cups, pipes, tobaceo
end Tepnessre whisky The peddler
Yegged, wept and pleaded to no pur-
pose. Then the worm turne:d;

*“1 report you every one. 'The gen-
erul will make business with youn for
din "

The cavalrymen rode off loaded with
their plunder, laughing and joking
Lae Jew followed ou up to headquar
ters

“(ieneral.” said he, choking with
wrath, “does sojer mens vas shitop my
vagin _ on de rote and one so
Jer man, he say: ‘Moses, dot hat on
you hed vas too big for you, we will
swap even,' and he takes off my bran
new hat, vat | vas pay five dollars in
greenbacks for, wholesale, and he jam
down on my head his old gray wool
hat, full of holes. An den another
sojer man he ride up and he say
‘Moses, dot coat don't fit you in the
back and dem boots Is too tight for
you: U'se afrald they give yon corns.’
And he pull ‘em off. and den they takes
evervthing ocoept the mule and de
varin | vos ax dem sojer mans vat
dey vas

*rGuerridlas, Moses, guerrillas,” and
den dey winked at me and laughed fit
to kill theyself.

“Poul! Dey ecalled demselves guer
rillas. but | tinks dey nets more like
robbers."—Washington Post.

A HUNGRY TEXAN,

He Ate Up All the Food on the Genoral's
Table,

Mr, Goss, in his **Reeollections of a
Private," quotes the remarks of 4 con
federate about two famous leaders un-
der whom he fought.  This man sald
of Stonewall Jackson: “If you-uns
had some good general like him, |
reckon you-nns counld lick we-uns”
When asked whether he had ever spen
ten. Lee, he replied: “Yes, | was o
sort of orderly for “Uncle Robert' for
awhile. [le's o mizhty ealmlilke man
when a dght is golng on.”  This story
is told of Gen. John B. Magruder: '

"Our tien. Magruder thinks a power-
ful heap of what he eats and weuars.
He allers has a right smart of truck.

“There was a Texas feller one time
who had stragzsled from his brigade,

and he were a pert one; he were,
stranger.  He were hungry enough to

eat o general, bsttons and all—that
Texus feller wera  {le saw Magruder's
table all spread, with a heap of good
things on it, and I'll be hanged if he
didu’t walk in, pert as you please,
grabbed a knife and fork and opened
fire all along the line on them fixin's.

“Magruder heard something in his
tent und hurried in and asked that
Texas chap what brought him thar.
The Texan 'lowed he were hungry
Then the general, stiff and grand-like,
suid: *Do yon know, sir, at whose table
you are eatin'y

“Tho Texan chap kept drivin® iz the
pickets on them chick'ns, and he said
to the gen'rul, said he: ‘No, old hoss;
and I ain't noways partic'lar, neither,
sinee I've come solderin’.'"

“What did Mugruder do?" asked a
Yankee listener.

"Do? Why, he saw them ehicken
Bxin's were spiled, and he Jjest put his
arm under his coat-tail, pulled his hat
over his eyes ard walked oat  And
that Texas hoss didn't leave an vthing
on that thar table ‘cept the plates—
not even his compliments,

“Who were he? Well, no matter.
He hado't no manners, he hadun't,
stranger, that chap were. "—Chieago

_ Epilepsy 20 Y_cars.j
Cured by Dr. Miles’ Nervipe,

A few years ago, Mr. L. W, Gullaber, s
an estensive, successful oxporn myy,
tacturer of iInmber products. Atiwleg with
epilepsy, he was obliged to give
ness, The attacks come upon b
oppartunely, One time falllns ¢ LT
age, st anothor down stalrs, and ofion iy g,
strest. Onee he fell down a shaty jp {hy
miil, his fnjuries nearly proviog fusl, Mr
Gallaber writes from Milwaukes, Fuh, Ir.'w:

LS.
Lin.

v 1 "’

“There are none more miserable thyn Uil
1&ptll‘§» Fur 20 years 1 suffercd with epilie-
tic fits, having as hign as five o one uighy, |
tried any number of puysicins, paying,
one alone, a fee of 80000 and have
Hitle for yeiurs but search for some
heip me, and buve taken all the k
remedies, bus recelved no bencfit, A vear gy,
‘ my son, Chas. 8, Gallober, droggist a9

Reed 8t Milwnukee, gave me Ur. Mils

Restorative Nervioe, and T wried 4 witg

gratifyinz results. Huave had but two fis

sinoo I bogan takin Ttzn batior now iy
| every way thaa | have been o 20 Ly

Dir. Miles' Remodies nre soid by 4 ity
on apositlve pudsrintee that the firsy Lattjs
will benefit or price refunded, Book on the
| Heart and Nerves, free. Addres
Dr, Mlles Medical Co., Elkhart, Ind

l)r B_Iiles’ li(-_mf'dies_ll_ﬂ_i_turv Health,

CHURCH'S
GUARANT

| E

Coughs, Colds and Croup.
NO CURE, NO PAY.
25 Cents!
IT HAS NOEQUAL.

Mrs, M. H. Allen, North Randolph,
V., says:

“After using two bottles of Church’s
Elixir,I am convinced that it has no equal
tor coughs, colds and throat difficalties.”

MEg, M. H. ALLEN,
E. G. Peak, Town Clerk and mer-
chant, Orange, Vi, says:

“] bave used Church’s Elixir in my fam-
ity and think it the best remedy of i
kind, My sales are constantly incress
| ing,"

dips

e ¥

IATR!

Sold by all Dealers,
PREPARED BY

C.F.Smith& Co.,
West Topsham, Vi,

- SON'S
| H sA 0 i
T Lonheewr

E any OT
Uﬂblﬁsrmcn.v HER’.
Us

For FAMILY U

Every Mother shonld always have .
| house,” It quickly relleves and cot
nod pains, asthnia, brovchitis, ©
catarrh, cuts, chaps, chithluins, ¢
morbus, earnche, headache, hooy
inflammation, 1n grippe, lamer
muscular sorencss, peuralgls, 1
ache, rhenmalism, Dbites,
strains, sprains, stings, swelthy
sore throit, toothache, toosilitis, wi

Originated in Mo by thelate DAL
Fanilly Physicinn, Its mernt and ot
have satisfied everytiody for nearly a e ¥
All who use it nre nm:m;d ntits great R

Itis safe, soothing, satisfying; o eoy il
sensitive sufferers. Used Internal and Exte l
Boctors slgnature and diredtione on T Ve

e I
E!:' 4 Pamphlot froe.  Soid everywhers
Bix bottier, §400. 1. 5. JOUNSON & CU,, Bt

SHEmnANj
ONDITION

QwpDE

KEEPS YOUR CHICKENS
Btrong and Healthy; Prevents all Discase.
Good for Moulting Hens. . r”‘“
s likelte

1t Is whsolutely pum, Highly conoentrated.
mamm:ﬁ'u’} acent aday, Noothor ki

oﬂqmﬂ ON uﬂ

WiLL

AKE

e

the

1 o

s LAy

CONDITION POWOER
Ifyou can’t got1tsend to us, Ark f‘i"‘:
1 Pl

R Five g1, Large 214 Ib. ouh &
mnﬂﬁ,{!‘mﬂnmdn “HaNT Povtriy | N

e

Tastom Hotibo Kb,

CHATTERBOX

THEKING OF JUVENILES, -+

han ever

for young people which ﬂ’ﬂ'ilf“h:

value, or has had one-tently the sale of this gre?
annual.  Milllons of coples have

Ll

Sold. The new volume for thys s just teidds
and hax over s00 large and entirely new picture®
several new atories, (cach a book fn ftsell), A0
g::‘dinda of short mrl;]-, :necdb:;n. eéthm of
mas present & 5 and girl
all agen. . I:':d your Dookseller or of 03

S FS "




